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And Carson proceeded to quote, with a certain sardonic
enjoyment, from a speech which Mr. Lloyd George had made at
Carnarvon the year before. To concede to crime what would
not be given in justice was, Mr. Lloyd George had said, " a
fatal doctrine for any government in any country."
" Give it," Mr. Lloyd George had continued, " because it is
right, because it is just, because it is good for Ireland, and good
for the United Kingdom; but do not give it because you are
bullied by assassins."
The Prime Minister had then laughed at the mere possibility
of negotiating with the rebels. " Only show me somebody."
he had said, " who can deliver the goods."
" What goods," Carson asked, " had anyone delivered ? I
know of no goods that have been delivered as a consideration
for these concessions; but five hundred or six hundred bleeding
corpses of men who have tried to do their duty and have lost
their lives in the service of their country." s
Carson spoke out of the bitterness of his soul. He referred to
the defence of the Union, the fight of the past thirty years
which he had waged alongside Conservative colleagues " whose
friendship and comradeship I hope I will lose to-night, because
I do not value any friendship that is not founded upon con-
fidence and trust.
"1 was in earnest. What a fool I was ! I was only a puppet,
and so was Ulster and so was Ireland in the political game that
was to get the Conservative Party into power."
Then came a reference to Lord Birkenhead, who had made
shrewd use of Ulster and of Carson in his rise to power and was
then sitting, flushed and uneasy, on the Woolsack: " Of all the
men in my experience that I think are the most loathsome, it
is those who will sell their friends for the purpose of concilia-
ting their enemies, and, perhaps, still worse, the men who climb
up a ladder of which even I may have been a humble rung, and
then, when they have got into power, kick the ladder away
without any concern for the pain or injury or mischief or damage
that they do to those who have helped them to gain power."
In his berserk fury Carson turned upon another old colleague:
** The other evening I saw with disgust that Mr. Austeri
Chamberlain, the son of Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, having agreed